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It is Scriptural—approved of God in the Old Testament and supported by
Christ's words in the New.
It is spiritual, for personal faith is called into action.
It is businesslike, for it calls into play definiteness, progressiveness and
system.
It is a crushing blow against selfishness.
It causes one to take the initiative in Christian giving rather than wa't until
the appeal for money is made.
It frees the church from the disgrace of deficits.
It enables the church frequently to plan for an enlarging of its work.
It establishes the individual as a financial steward, accountable to G o d .
It elevates worship to the high place of rounded-out sincerity.
«3

It makes giving a principle and no longer a spasmodic expression.
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It is likely to result, as it has done in many instances, in our giving more than
a tenth of all our receipts.
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It means fewer of the comforts and pleasures of life that money can purchase, but the power to enjoy those that are left is expanded.
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It places us in the position before G o d of holding out our hands to give as
well as to receive.

Number
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Lest We Forget
Dr. C. H. Grove

R

ECENTLY THE writer heard a Memorial
Day address on the above subject with
the implication most naturally with those
heroic men who fought and bled and died
in order to preserve for posterity those invaluable principles of liberty and freedom
for which our forefathers established the
American f o r m of government. The
memory of their sacrificial services should
be perpetuated unless the present generation wants to incur the risk of being stigmatized by history as forthright ingrates.
But then there is something in these
comprehensive words of even greater significance than the matter of remembering
the glorious deeds of our forefathers, that
is in danger of being forgotten. It is found
in this couplet:

same God, that this world is God's world
and that He is in the world directing its
affairs. We may shut our eyes to this fact
and refuse His counsel and direction and
rely upon our own wisdom and resources
and we may trust in atomic bombs for protection and safety and shut out God's will
and authority altogether. But in so doing
we only invite and hasten our own destruction. We cannot deny that God is in
the universe and directs the worlds and
orbits that constitute it. He has a land for
His people and they can no more repudiate

The greatest danger that threatened Israel was not in the enemy nations that
they met on their long and tedious journey
to the Promised Land. Their greatest danger was in forgetting God and falling into
idolatry. However, enemies and great obstructions meant nothing so long as they
faithfully obeyed God and followed in the
path of his leadership. When they came to
the impassable Red Sea and their enemies
were following them well-equipped with the
weapons and machinery of warfare, the Israelites were overwhelmed by an unquenchable fear. But Moses maintained his implicit confidence that God would furnish a
way of escape, so he patiently waited for
God's direction which came at the right
time, when God told him to simply stretch
his rod out over the sea; which he did and
the waters parted and the Israelites marched over on dry ground. When their enemies tried to follow, the waters closed in
upon them and they were all destroyed.
We must not forget that we have the

not from man's hand, but from the hand
of God. The Scriptures will declare: "The
heavens declare the glory of God and the
firmament showeth his handiwork," "Day
unto day uttereth his speech and night
unto night showeth the knowledge of God."
Isaac Newton once said: "I believe not
only that God created the heavens and the
earth, but I believe that he created the
substance out of which the heavens and
the earth were formed.''
Men boast of having invented the atomic
bomb, but the fundamental elements were
produced by the hand of the Supreme
Ruler of the Universe. How true are those
words of the song which begins: "This is
m y Father's world." But the sad story
today is to the effect that all our leaders
in national and international affairs have
definitely shut God out of the picture entirely and act as though it was an absurdity to even consider His will and authority. They no more consider God's will and
authority than do the atheists and the
heathen.
What has happened to the nations that
shut out God? History has corrobrated
this inspired statement: "The wicked shall
be turned into hell and all the nations that

"0 Lord of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget, lest we forget."
What is the greatest danger of all which
threatens our American way of life today?
What was the greatest menace in-the history of the Children of Israel and the one
against which Moses continually warned
the people? In the last book of the Pentateuch we read these searching words of
Moses: "And it shall be that when the
Lord thy God shall have brought thee into
the land, and goodly cities which thou hast
not built, and vineyards and olive trees
which thou hast not planted, and houses
full of good things which thou hast not
provided; then beware lest thou forget the
Lord thy God which brought thee out of
Egypt."
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that law and live than we can repudiate
the law of gravitation and jump off the
Empire State building and expect to land
on the ground unharmed.
What did the prophet Zechariah mean
when he said, "Not by might nor by power, but by my spirit, saith the Lord of
Hosts"? What did another inspired writer
mean when he said: "The earth is the
Lord's and the fulness thereof"? An explanation is found in the springtime when
every tree and shrub and plant that seemed dead and useless suddenly begins to
put on new life with buds, leaves, blossoms and fruitage. Where did all these
multifarious forms of life originate? Did
man do it? With all his ingenuity he
couldn't put life into a dead branch.
Man prides himself in the marvelous
things that have b e e n accomplished
through machinery. But everything that
enters into this mechanical activity has
been accomplished by utilizing the fundamental elements that God placed within
the reach of man. Man discovered these
elements, but he never created a solitary
one of them. We have water power and
steam power and air power and electric
power, but the fundamental elements came
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Editorial
DOES WELFARE MEAN FAREWELL?
Guest Editorial

W

E ARE hearing much about a welfare
state, the implied meaning being
that all the citizens of such a state will
fare well. One will be paid for being born,
to be educated, will be given health insurance and medical care, and will be pensioned when incapacitated for work by accident or age. The farmer is to be paid a
high price for the meat and milk, eggs and
potatoes, fruit and cereals which he produces, while at the same time these items
are to be sold at a low price to the city
clerk, miner, factory worker, machinist,
and college professor, or even back to the
farmer himself.
All of the above sounds like the idle
dream of a lotus-eating visionary who has
spent his time thinking upon a Utopian
. state, ever avoiding the stern facts of life.
Yet these are the very things promised to
us by some political planners who would
carry us on down the road of controlled
living.
To speak out against a welfare state
brands one as reactionary; as still living
in the horse and buggy days; as a cruel
monster who has no concern for the underprivileged; whose god is money, and
whose supreme desire is to rob and oppress a fellow man.
In opposing the welfare state it is not
to be interpreted that the church of Jesus
Christ has taken its stand for sweat-shops,
child labor, starvation wages, unsanitary
and unhealthful working conditions. All
of the above, the Wesleyan Methodist opposes, has done so throughout its 107 years
of existence, and shall continue to do so.
It will work for the elevation of a man on
every level of his living, the while it
recognizes certain inalienable rights of
man.
The Wesleyan Methodist opposes the
welfare state or economic planning, for in
many particulars it will mean farewell to
liberty. We are being drawn into socialism
just as England was drawn in. A study of
the situation in England will reveal to us
the'future of our present trends.
Mr. John T. Flynn. in his informative
book The Road Ahead, tells us, according
to a recently-enacted law in England under
''Social State":
"No man between the ages of eighteen
and fifty, or woman between the ages of
eighteen and forty, can change occupations
at .will. The Minister of Labor has the
power to direct such workers to the employment he considers best for the national
interests. ; •
"A worker can obtain work in only one

by 0. G. Wilson
way—by applying to the local office of the
Ministry of Labor. This puts him, as to
job, wholly at the mercy of the Minister.
The choice would be the job offered by the
Minister, or starvation."
Should a farmer refuse to co-operate
under English Socialism, the government
has the power to step in, evaluate his farm,
pay him the price set by the government
planner, and then put him off his farm.
Should a laborer refuse to work at the
job assigned him under the English Welfare State, he may be sent to jail until he
is willing to work where assigned.
According to our government planning.
we have seen some strange things indeed.
I am compelled to pay, in taxes, for millions of eggs which spoiled in governmentguarded caves. The reason I did not buy
them on the market was that I could not
both buy eggs and pay taxes. I was compelled to pay taxes but could not get along
without eggs for breakfast, so the eggs
spoiled.
I made the potato soup thin because I
could not pay my tax and at the same time
buy potatoes. The potatoes rotted, and I
ate thin soup.
This sounds like the planning of inv
beciles, or the scheming of a group which
would enslave me. It is the road we are
traveling to Socialism, to Fascism, to Nazism, to Communism.
To be shorn of our possessions or of
the right personally to operate them is to
be stripped of our powers and of that
which commands respect in this work-aday world. It is to become a helpless
pawn on the political chess board. It is
to be an easy victim of tyrannical rule.
"Planning" set up by an all-powerful state
inevitably implies dictatorship.
Property rights in Christian ethics are
sacred. To take from another that which
is his without his will in the matter is
robbery, whether it be by a gunman on a
secluded road or by the welfare state.
The easy path of betrayal. Whether it
be under the banner of socialism or the
welfare state, any collectivist pattern leads
in the direction of a police state and a
state of despair. I am as critical as anyone could possibly be of all the errors,
shor;comings, and faults of our democratic
system and our freedom-of-opportunity industrial program. But we must be realistic,
and it is urgently important that we not
beguile our people into following the easy
path of growing governmental bureaucracy
and control which ultimately will lead to
the destruction of the things that matter
most.

Liberty means freedom to choose one's
job. It means the privilege of moving from
one state to another unhindered. It means
to hold in trust for Almighty God the
property committed to one's care.
The welfare state spells farewell to
many of the things which have given to us
our wonderful nation. The price is too
high. The welfare state means "farewell."
•—Wesleyan Methodist.

Grantham Youth Conference
Grantham, Pennsylvania
Eighteenth Annual Youth Conference
Place: Messiah College, Grantham, Pa.
Time: Two Conferences will convene
as follows:
Junior Conference, August 23-25
(ages 12-15)
Senior Conference, August 25-27
(ages 16-up)
Program: The Conference will be divided into small groups of one age level. The
groups will discuss a variety of topics
covering Bible studies and youth problems.
Instructors: Bishop Samuel Wolgemuth,
Pastor and Youth Leader.
Elder C. F. Eshelman, Missionary, College Dean and Teacher.
Prof. C. 0 . Wittlinger, Social Science
Teacher, Messiah College.
Elder J. Earl Musser, Pastor and Youth
Leader.
Youth Rally, Friday evening, August 25.
Speaker: Bob Pierce, Youth for Christ
V. Pres., Internationally known evangelist
and youth leader.
Total Fee: Five dollars for either Conference.
Final announcements will be made by
Sunday School Superintendents in the
State of Pennsylvania on July 30 and
August 6. You will secure application
blanks from them at that time.
Anyone outside the State of Pennsylvania or not in contact with a regular Sunday School may write to C. Z. Musser,
Director of Grantham Youth Conference,
Grantham, Pennsylvania.
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A Word of Commendation
For Good Works
Vance
T OUGHT TO be pretty generally known
Iworks.
by now that we are not saved by good
Preachers and teachers have done
their best to make it plain that we are
saved not by works of righteousness which
we have done but according to God's
mercy; not according to our works, but according to His own purpose and grace.
Countless sermons have issued from that
grand old text, "For by grace are ye saved
through faith; and that not of yourselves:
it is the gift of God: not of works, lest any
man should boast." It has been much
needed and still is, for multitudes still try
to work their way through to glory by the
good that is not good enough.
Without in the least letting up on this
emphasis, it would be well, however, if just
now we reminded the saints that while
good words do not create us in Christ
Jesus, we are created in Christ Jesus unto
good works. We could use some preaching on "Let your light so shine before
men, that they may see your good 'works,
and glorify your Father which is in heaven." It would be profitable to dust off
and p u t . into circulation some practical
Scriptures about being "rich in good
works," "furnished unto all good works,''
"a pattern of good works," "zealous of
good works," "careful to maintain good
works." There is a good word about provoking to love and good works and another about so living that our critics may
glorify God in the day of visitation when
they behold our good works.
In some quarters good works have been
so low-rated as almost to be sneered at.
Some of the brethren, anxious to exalt
grace, may go so far as to have no place
anywhere for works. Certainly there is no
place for them in our getting saved, but
there is plenty of room thereafter. . Some
scholars have gone to a lot of trouble trying to square James with Paul. They need
not get excited about it. There is no conflict. God in His wisdom included in the
Book a worthy volume to make it plain
that faith without works is dead. We have
suffered through the ages from that dead
faith that does not work by love. Surely it
must be as loathsome to God as works
without faith.
No little harm has been wrought by an
orthodoxy that sometimes does not even
come up to the ethical standards of the
secular business world in common everyday behaviour. Pity the brother who seems
to have the impression that because he is
under the blood he can live without regard
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Havner
to plain decency. Carelessness in the little
things, a failure to meet one's obligations,
to keep one's word , lack of courtesy and
good manners — how far short of the
thirteenth chapter of First Corinthians we
live!
And then we have never had enough cf
the tribe of Dorcas who was "full of good
works." I am sure that Dorcas was not
depending on good works to save her, but
she had the kind of salvation that produced
good works. We are very wrong when we
look down our noses at kindly deeds, cups
of cold water, daily ministrations to the
needy, as though they did not matter much.
Our Saviour rose from the table, girded a
towel and washed the disciples' feet. We
like to sit at the table and revel in heavenly truth, but we are not so good at the
technique of the towel after supper.
The world does not read our Bible nor
does it care one whit for our theology, but
it does watch us, and our Saviour expressly
commanded us so to let our light shine
that they might see our good works. Peter
gives us something of the same exhortation. We have always had with us both

Martha and Mary, and some have gotten
the impression that Martha in the kitchen
does not amount to much, that holiness
me^ns sitting in rapt meditation all the
time. That has developed some twisted
souls who fancy they are mystics when
they are only mistakes. There are wives
who would be practicing holiness better by
cooking their husbands a warm supper
than by attending too many meetings. And
some husbands would not tarnish their
haloes by coming down the mountain long
enough to dry a few dishes.
Perhaps our disdain of good works is a
left-over from the Reformation. Wherever
it came from, we do well to get rid of it.
If some are trying to get to heaven by
good works, we who are really going there
ought not to come behind them in that
matter. Shame on us if we let the world
be kinder, more courteous, more generous,
more helpful, than ourselves. There are
some sober words about having t h i s
world's good and seeing our brother's need
and shutting up our bowels of compassion
from him. "How dwelleth the love of God
in h i m ? " is the searching question. The
love of God does not leave us content up
among the clouds. We bring the vision
down to the cobblestones and work out the
mystery amid the misery.
Give us a revival of good works, the sort
that issue from living faith. He that is
truly faithful will be fruitful in every good
work.—The Alliance
Weekly.

My Pastor's Pastor
Mrs. Luther

Cochran

It dawned on \me the "other day,
My pastor has no one.
No 'human unshepherded to whom he can
turn,
When his spirits begin to [wan.

Is my \pastor an exception. Oh no!
He needs each one hear him plea.
Like the Saviour needed Peter, James, and

The days \get so dark, he needs some help,
Some one to rush to his side.
He comes to me when I need him most,
Rich blessing there flow like a tide.

We know too our Saviour turned aside,
To talk to the Heavenly Father.
Will my pastor bear his load alone?
Is there time for me to bother?

He\ never jails me when J urn ill,
He prays for me I know.
My pastor is a friend of mine,
But, to what pastor can my pastor go?

Or, will we help, by meeting God,
In secret places >of prayer?
Who never forsakes, but answers still,
If we take our pastor there.

His load grows so heavy; he has many
trials,
They stare him in the face.
Do we kneel in prayer each passing day,
And seek for him God's wondrous grace?

A resolution I will make,
To be a shepherd's
friend
Which by God's help I will not break,
I'll keep fintil the end.

Something in him cries out for sympathy,
He is human, too, you know
He needs my love, my prayers, and help
Like the help he ,gives where he goes.

John,

When He suffered aldne in

Gethsemane.

t will give my pastor all <J can,
Help him in any way.
In love and sympathy to understand,
And pray for him each passing day.
—Gospel Banner.
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"I Have Sinned -Paul
ERHAPS THE MOST difficult words for the
unjustified man to utter are the three
words, "I have sinned." He will give many
and varied reasons and excuses for his
conduct but his inmost nature revolts
against the admission of his own guilt.
And yet, the pressure of his conscience is
so tremendous that it often drives him to
distraction, and sometimes to death in the
vain attempt to escape from its indictments.
In our recent studies we noticed that
Judas is an outstanding example of this
fact. Judas, having an intense lustful longing for gold and silver, brushed aside all
his loyalty and ethics, and betrayed the
Man who he must have known was his best
Friend. When the chief priest had handed
him the thirty pieces of blood money, he
probably went to a secluded spot and listened to the jingle of his coins with selfish
glee. However, upon more sober reflection
his superficial satisfaction was frustrated
by the unceasing voice of his own inner
self, and a fierce battle must have raged
within ere he returned to the priest and
elders in the temple.

(5)
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Paradoxically, the same men who used
vicious and vile means to prove an innocent man guilty a few hours before, only
laughed at the guilty Judas and told him
to take care of his own affairs. But the
relentless force of his own conscience
drove Him to the confession, " I have sinned!" He hurls the burning coins to the
very feet of the wicked priests and with the
torturing picture of a tortured Christ before him he goes to a self-made death.

241

What a tragic end for a man who had
spent so many hours with the Master of
all men. What a shameful disgrace when
we consider what "might have been." What
a price to pay for his sins when one was
dying in that same hour for his forgiveness!
Let us now look at another man who
uttered these same words when he was in
much the same condition. In the Gospel
written by the physician we have the account of the young man who turned away
from the love of his father. He went into
a far country and got himself into trouble.
His God-given conscience told him that it
was all his own fault. Like Judas he said,
"I have sinned," but unlike Judas, he turned -back to the one against whom he had
sinned and begged forgiveness.
How different is the end of this account.
Men rejoice, the angels rejoice, and the
Father rejoices more than all in the return
of his lost son.
All of us have sinned. The Bible tells us
that. The Holy Spirit tells us through the
channel of our conscience. All of us must
come to the realization of our sinfulness
as did Judas and the Prodigal. Shall we
follow the path of Judas to darkness, despair and death? Nay, let us flee from it!
Let us follow the path of the returning
Prodigal to the haven of light, love and
eternal life.—Clarence Center, New York.

*<.^.MK~X~:~H^X.^

police to be examined. The prefect got his
wife to help him in the distasteful task.
But while they were reading the sermons
Hattie Laughbaum
they became interested and as a result they
both found Christ as their Saviour.
HOSE WHO ARE engaged in the worthA certain woman in England found the
while work of spreading the Gospel Lord through reading a portion of one of
by literature are made to wonder some- Spurgeon's sermons. This was printed in
times if this work is really fruitful. For an American newspaper, which was wrapthe encouragement of Christian writers ped around a parcel sent to England from
and for all those who have any part in Australia.
promoting the Gospel by the written Word
A saloon-keeper in Guatemala found a
I would dedicate this discourse.
page from a Gospel song book. She wantThe author of Ben Hur—Lew Wallace— ed to learn more about Jesus, so her son
was converted while writing his book, directed her to a village woman who had
which has become so well known. His aim a Bible. She read the Bible all night and
in writing the book was to discredit the her life was changed. Instead of selling
life of Christ and Christianity. He was a liquor she began to sell other merchandise
capable scholar and spent much time and and to give out tracts.
effort in collecting the material for his
Someone has e x p r e s s e d these fine
book. But that material with which he in- thoughts about redemptive reading: "The
tended to disprove Christianity only served Holy Spirit who in a special sense inspired
to prove to him the reality of the life of
the sacred page, is active still in the
Christ and the rightful claims of Chris- church, inspiring t h o s e who read, and
tianity. Through the prayers of his wife preach, and write. The Spirit who touched
He found Christ as his Saviour. He re- a prophet's lips can guide an author's pen,
vised that part of Ben Hur which he had and ink and paper have often been the
already written and completed his master- channel of divine communion to men and
piece—not to be a curse but a blessing to women. Writings where sanctity and schohumanity.
larship are found together are richly reAt one time in Lyons, France, a preach- warding. Books will quicken your devoer named Monod wrote some sermons tion to Christ and help to sustain your
about Christ. These sermons were report- zeal through times of trial and discourageed to be objectionable and Monod was ment. Reckon them among your finest
ordered to send them to the prefect of friends."—Gospel Banner.

Redemptive Reading

T

Lest W e Forget
(Continued from page two)
forget God." What about the national leaders that usurped God's authority and refused to hear His voice? They learned
that rejection of God's counsel and direction inevitably spelled defeat and total disaster.
The answer can be found in the fate of
men like Nebuchadenezzar, Belshazzar,
Napoleon, the Herods and Hitler. Their
attitude was expressed in their answers,
when they were told what God required of
leaders. This was substantially their answer: "Who is the Lord that I should hear
His voice or obey him? I know not the
Lord, neither will I obey His voice." What
was God's answer to such grievous insults?
To one haughty ruler it was this: "They
shall drive thee from men, and thy dwelling-place shall be with the beasts of the
field, and thou shalt eat grass like oxen
until thou knowest that the Most High God
reigneth in the kingdoms of men."
Belshazzar was drinking wine with his
lords and mocking God. Suddenly God's
hand appeared writing his doom upon the
wall in these awe-inspiring words: "Thou
art weighed in the balance and art found
wanting." That night was Belshazzar slain,
and his kingdom divided. We have the
same kind of drinking orgies among the
lawmakers of our land, a disgrace to our
citizenship and an insult to God.
—The Church Advocate.

242

E V A N G E L I C A L

(6)

V I S I T O R

The Message of the Miracles
Rev. Q. J. Everest
"Now from the sixth hour there was
darkness '•over all the land unto the ninth
hour. And, behold, the veil of the temple
wa\s rent in twain, from the top to the bottom; and the earth did quake, and the
rocks rent; And the graves were opened;
and many bodies of the saints which slept,
arose. Now when the centurion, and they
that were with him, watching Jesus, saw
the earthquake, and those things that were
done, they feared greatly, saying, Truly
this was the Son of God" (Matt. 27:45,
51, 52, 5 4 ) .

there is nothing but terrifying darkness.
The great Sufferer is silent, as if underneath that darkness some huge horror hung
over his soul. We do not hear any taunts
or insults flung at Jesus now. The crowds
are possessed with a quaking, paralyzing
fear.
Listen! In the silence and terrifying
darkness, I hear blood dripping. What is
this? It is the blood of the Son of God.
He is dying for the sins of the world. This

July 10, 1950
The purpose of each veil was to conceal
what was behind it and to prohibit entrance. By virtue of the sacrifices of the
Bra«en Altar, the people in the court could
advance only so far. Only those who were
priests might pass the first veil and go
nearer to the symbols of fellowship with
God. Only the high priest could mass the
second veil, thus entering into the Most
Holy Place.
At the moment when the loud cry of
Jesus broke the darkness this second veil
was, as it were, laid hold of by unseen
hands and torn asunder, from the top to
the bottom. This proclaimed the end of
the -Old Testament sacrificial system and

VERY CHANGING scene in the life of Jesus
confirmed more strongly the fact that
he was and is the Son of God. In meditating on the words from the cross, we find
them to be a clear and direct fulfillment
of Old Testament prophecy.
We are now confronted with a chain of
miraculous events which leave no doubt as
to the identity of the One hanging on the
middle cross. Each of these miracles marshalls insurmountable evidence and irresistible truth enough to defend the fact of
our redemption through the blood of
Christ. They are all in direct connection
with the death of Christ.

E

The Darkness
First, we note the unusual darkness,
which as Luke says was "over all the
earth." Without a doubt, even the part of
the earth which was veiled in natural night
was affected with this frightful, supernatural, inky darkness. It was. however, most
unusual in the other part of the world, for
when the light should have been brightest,
all things were obscured for the space of
three hours.
Prior to the darkness, we hear Jesus interceding for his crucifiers; he listens to
the thief's plea for mercy and answers in
sublime assurance of salvation; he recognizes the presence of his mother and the
beloved disciple, and executes his last will
and testament. We see the soldiers busy
watching and mocking hirh, dividing his
garments among them and casting lots for
the seamless coat. The chief priests were
busy criticizing Pilate's inscription on the
cross and venting their indignation. The
scoffers—priests, rulers and the multitude
— are seen wagging their heads, railing
and reviling. All the currents of iniquity
seem to have been loosed and are surging
madly around the cross. But, at the noon
hour, there is a sudden change in the
whole scene. There is sudden, sombre
silence!
The time from twelve to three is the
world's greatest blackout. It is described
in one word, "darkness." For three hours,

very darkness and this shedding of blood
verifies Jesus' statement that he was the
Son of God, For that very assertion, they
had taken up stones to stone him and asked
for a sign from heaven.
This darkness was the testimony of nature that upon Jesus was laid the iniquities
of us all; that He was "smitten of God,"
wounded, bruised, chastised and beaten
with stripes to atone for the sins of a Godrejecting world.
The sin, which caused this darkness,
darkens the whole world. It is darkening
the soul of every man who fails to believe
on Christ. If you fail to accept Him, you
will live in the dark, die in the dark, and
spend eternity in the dark. There is no
light for any man except in Christ.
The Rent Veil
This brings us to the second miracle of
Calvary, namely, the rending in twain of
the veil of the Temple.
The Jewish Temple was divided into
three parts: the Outer Court, open to a l l ;
the Holy Place, w h e r e the ministering
priests were performing their duties; and
the Holy of Holies, where only the high
priest was permitted to go once a year.
There were two veils in the Tabernacle.
The people in the Outer Court were shut
off from the Holy Place by means of the
first veil. The priests in the Holy Place
were barred from the Most Holy Place by
a second veil.

priesthood, and ushered in an epoch of
new possibilities and relations between
God and man. Praise God, the way is now
opened for man's approach into the very
presence of God. By faith in spiritual
worship we have "boldness to enter into
the holiest by the blood of Jesus, by a new
and living way, which he hath consecrated
for us, through the veil, that is to say, his
flesh" (Heb. 19:19-20).
The Lord Jesus Christ, the crucified but
living One, our High Priest, has carried
His own blood, once for all, not only into
the typical presence, but into the real
Presence, into the Heaven of heavens.
There he appears in the power of an endless life, at God's right hand. It is by the
confession of our sins to him; by our acceptance of him and our faith in his finished work that we become righteous in God's
sight. What a wonderful privilege is accorded every sinner to come to the Christ
—this great High Priest and have the entire question of sin settled.
The Earthquake
The darkness of Calvary was a symbol
of the terribleness and fearful power of
sin. The rent veil reveals the glorious possibility of having sin successfully dealt
with and giving us access to God. The
quaking of the earth, the rending of the
rocks, and the opening of the graves all
(Continued on next page)

July 10, 1950

E V A N G E L I C A L

Releasing Prisoners,
His Specialty
T HAPPENED in a penitentiary hospital in
Chicago. The patient, a victim of a
brawl with the police, and a slave to drink
and dope, was being visited by the penitentiary chaplain. Feeling dejected, hopeless, and very sorry for himself, the hoodlum began to show interest when the chaplain told the story of a man in similar
circumstances.
"But the Lord graciously saved that
man," continued the chaplain, "and cleaned up his wretched life. You'd never
recognize that fellow today."
Looking the chaplain straight in the eye,
he commented doubtfully, "That's too fantastic to believe. I'll not believe it until I
see that man."
It was a glorious moment in the chaplain's experience, when pointing to his 250
pound, 6 foot 3 inch frame, he said, "I
am that m a n ! "
The convict saw . . . and believed, but
not until a deep soul-conviction had stirred
his sinful life. Leaping out of his bed,
despite the imbedded bullet in his stomach,
he cried, "If Jesus Christ can do that for
you, I want Him for my Saviour, too."
The transformation took place immediately, and. he became a forceful testimony
for the Lord in that prison.
This is only one of numerous such experiences in the life of Louis R. Kling,
chaplain in the Bridewell House of Correction. Ever since his own conversion behind prison bars a few years ago, King
has had a passion for releasing prisoners
bound by sin.
With a conglomerate population of
2,700 convicts, Chaplain King has had a
ripe and busy field since September 1,
1949. Under the sponsorship of the Midwest Area of the National Association of
Evangelicals, he has been a powerful instrument in leading prisoners to Christ and
in establishing daily Bible classes.
Himself a former jazz-band leader and
trumpet player, King wanted to organize a
band of converted musicians at the prison.
Ranking as a national top-notch band leader, according to Walter Winchell a few
years ago, King planned that his "converts'
band" should play nothing but hymns.
King had the converts, and he had the
hymns, but he did not have the instruments. What to do?
Undaunted by obstacles, the chaplain
marched to Lyon and Healy, Chicago's
foremost music corporation.
Nothing encouraging developed from
that call until he was about ready to depart.
"Would 8 wind instruments do you any

I
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21.

The Message of the Miracles
(Continued from page six)

speak to us of Christ's power and authority
to re-conquer, from the grasp of death, the
life that he, himself, created.
All this was an indication of the progood?" asked the manager.
gram that was to follow. It was a voice
"Praise the Lord," came King's favorite
declaring that redemption, not only for
response.
the soul and spirit, but also for the body,
Encouraged, he headed for the Wurlitzer was accomplished. It was the earnest of
Co., where the interview looked discourag- the Saviour's victory for his saints. It was
ing. But before he left he was given an the warning to all sinners that the indignaequal number of instruments.
tion and wrath of Almighty God is to be
He now had his band, and such an im- feared. Amid the giving of the law on
pact has been made through this musical Sinai, there were the lightnings, thunders,
uplift within prison walls that the Ameri- and the smoking mountain which instituted
can Broadcasting Company has offered the dispensation of the law, reminding the
people that God was just.
them an hour's program each week.
Now the mercy of Calvary's earthquake
One day when the Chaplain was praying
hushes into silence the wrath of Sinai.
with the warden for a piano, he looked up
to see the name of the Kimball Piano Co., While Sinai brought the terribleness of sin
across the street. It was the answer! Not before men, Calvary made it exceeding
only did he get his request of a piano, but sinful, deserving the blackness of darkness
the president promised him a Hammond forever; but offering mercy, forgiveness, a
organ for the chapel after its remodeling. way of escape, and the power to live
Without renovation in 40 years the re- victorious over sin, Satan and the world.
modeled chapel is now awaiting the arrival Calvary brings to every repentant, confessing sinner, recovery, pardon, peace and
of the promised organ.
blessedness. The convulsions of Calvary,
All this and numerous other reforms
therefore, speak not only of the wrath that
have been instigated by this indomitable
will descend on unrepentant sinners, but
chaplain that captive men and women may
it speaks of the great joy and peace that
be released and utilized for Jesus Christ.
comes to those who put their trust in God's
Born 39 years ago in a strict, orthodox Son.
Jewish home at Scarsdale, New York,
The bodies of the saints coming forth
Louis King became a victim of infantile
from
the graves speaks to us the blessed
paralysis at the age of 4. He spent the
truth
of
the resurrection.
next 9 years in a hospital and was conThese
many resurrected saints of Calsidered a hopeless cripple. During that
period, however, he was able to complete vary symbolize the innumerable host that
schooling to his third year in high school, will be resurrected at the coming of Christ
learning to write with a pencil in his and will stand before the throne and bemouth. Gradually he began to show slight fore the Lamb, clothed with white robes
improvement, but his growth had been so and with palms in their hands. •
The CSnturions
Confession
retarded that at the age of 17 he weighed
Someone
is
saying,
"How
can I be
only 90 pounds and was not quite 4 feet
tall. Today his husky physique is a mir- among those who will be resurrected at
acle in itself, with a useless arm as the the coming of Jesus for his saints?" My
friend, you will have to confess with the
only evidence of past handicaps.
centurion and the others with him that
Studying for 5 years in Hebrew schools, Jesus is the son of God. I am unable to
he was preparing to become a rabbi and say whether or not this man savingly acfollow the profession of his prominent cepted Christ. A man may with his ingrandfather in Europe. But he tired of
tellect confess that Jesus is the Christ, the
religious ritualism, and entered Columbia Son of God, but that is not sufficient. He
University, graduating with a B.A. degree. must go a step further and be willing to
After this he organized a jazz-band and accept him as his personal Saviour.
played his trumpet for 12 years.
This man's soul was moved and his mind
Becoming a drug addict with its inevi- was opened. Tradition says that he became
table associations, he eventually found a bishop and died a martyr. I trust that is
himself behind prison bars. When he was correct, my friend, but the important thing
wanting to "end it a l l " he was visited by now is—What is your conviction concerna preacher whose quoting of John 3:16 ing Jesus? What are you going to do with
sent such a surge of conviction into his him? The darkness in your soul can be
soul that he dropped to the floor, and the dispelled by the light of the Son of God.
miracle happened that changed his whole That veil of sin that keeps you from God
outlook in life.
can be rent asunder, giving you a vision
During the two remaining years of his of the glory of Christ.
(Continued on page nine)

—Pilgrim Holiness

Advocate.
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A S S L A T E D BY T H E G E N E R A L C O N F E R E N C E
Permanent Church H e a d q u a r t e r s
Messiah Rescue and Benevolent Home
2901 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa., Tel. 3-9881
Attention of General Conference Secretary

Institutions
E. V. Publishing House, Nappanee, Indiana,
Eld. Erwin W. Thomas, Manager.
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma.
Ira M. Eyster, President.
Messiah College, Grantham, Pa.
Dr. C. N. Hostetter, Jr., President.
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg,
Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward
find Matron. Telephone 2-7836.
Messiah Orphanage, R. R. 1, Mt. Joy, Pa., Bro.
Mervin Heisey, Steward, and Sr. Rhoda
Heisey, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois, Supt.
Eld. Albert Cober; Matron, Elizabeth Schradley.
Ontario Bible School, Fort Erie, North, Ont.
Pishop Edward Gilmore, President.
The Christian l i g h t Press
The merchandising department of Brethren
in Christ Publication Board, Inc.
Nappanee. Tnd.. Chambersburg, Pa.
Main office: Elizabethtown. Pa.
Clair H. Hoffman, Manager
Upland College, Upland, California.
Dr. H. G. Brubaker, President.

Treasurers of the Church Boards
Executive Board: Harvey W. Hoke, West Milton. Ohio: Canadian Treas., O. L. Heise,
Gormley. Ontario.
Foreign Mission Board: Carl J. Ulery, 1332
Maiden Lane, Springfield 28, Ohio: Canadian
Treas.: Wm. Charlton. Stevensvllle. Ontario.
Home Mission: Henrv A. Ginder, Manheim,
Pa.. R. R. 2, Canadian Treas., Edward Gilmore. Lowbanks, Ontario.
Beneficiary: Jacob H. Bowers, Collegeville, Pa.
Education: Homer G. Engle, Abilene, Kans.
Canadian Treasurer: Earl M. Sider, Nanticoke,
Ontario.
Publication Board: Charles E. Clouse, Nappanee, Indiana.
*3undav School Board: C. W. Boyer, 2223 N.
Main St.. Dayton 5. Ohio.
Free l i t e r a t u r e and Traot Department! Charles Clouse, Nappanee, Indiana.
Young People's Work: B. E. Thuma, R. R. 1,
Marietta. Pa.; George C. Shelter, Stayner,
Ont.. Canadian Treas.
Belief and Service Committee: John H. Hoft
man, Maytown, Pa.
industrial Relations Committee: C. W. Boyer,
Sefy., 2223 N. Main St.. Dayton 5. Ohio
Women's Missionary Prayer Circle: Mrs. Carl
J. Carlson Secretary, 6039 Halstead. Chicago 21, Illinois: Mrs. Jacob Hock, Treasurer, Resevoir Street, Chambersburg. Pa.
FOREIGN

MISSIONARIES
India

Oeneral Superintendent: Bishop A. D. M. Dick
and Sister Dick, Madhipura, O. & T. Ry.,
Bhagalpur District, India.
Saharsa Mission: Saharsa, O, & T. Ry., Bhagalpur District, India, Eld. and Sr. Charles
Engle, Sr. M. Effle Rohrer, Sr. Beulah Arnold,
Sr. Leora Toder, Sr. Shirley Bitner, Sr. Erma
Hare.
Madhipura Mission: Madhipura, O. & T. Ry.,
Bhagalpur District, India, Bishop and Sr. A.
D. M. Dick.
Baxjora Mission: P. O. Tirbenigan], via Murliganl, O. & T. Ry., North Bhagalpur District. India, Eld. and Sr. William R. Hoke,
Sr. Anna Steckley, Sr. Emma Rosenberger.
Monghyr Mission: Mission House, Monghyr,
E. I. Ry., District Monghyr, India. Eld. and
Sr. George Paulus, and Eld. and Sr Allen
Buckwalter.

Africa
Oeneral Superintendent: Bishop and Sr. H
H. Brubaker. P. O. Box 711, Bulawayo, So
Rhodesia South Africa.
Matopo Mission: P. B. 191T, Bulawayo, S. Rho
desia. South Africa, Eld. and Sr. Elmer Eyer,
Eld. and Sr. L. B. Sider, Sr. Elizabeth Engle,
«r. Marv C. Kreider. Sr. Fanny Longenecker,
Sr. Dorothy M. Martin, Sr. Mary Breneman,
and Sr. Lula Asper.
Mtshabexi Mission, P. B. 102M, Bulawayo, 8.
Rhodesia, South Africa. Elder & Sr. D.
B. Hall. Elder & Sr. Roy H. Mann. Sr.
Annie Winger. Sr. Martha Kauffman, Sr.
Anna Wolgemuth, Sr. Beth L. Winger, Eld.
and Sr. Bert Winger, and Sr. Mabel Frey.
Wanesl Mission. Filabusl, S. Rhodesia, South.
Africa. Elder and Sr. Arthur Climenhaga,
Eld. and Sr. ClieRter Wingert, Sr. Anna R.
Engle, and Sr. p'lorenee Hensel.
Macha Mission. Choma, N. Rhodesia, South
Africa, Eld. and Sr. J. El wood Hershey, Sr
Verna Ginder, Sr Ruth Hunt and Sr. Verda
Moyer.
Blkalonga Mission, Chcma. N. Rhodesia, South
Africa. Elder & Sr. David Climenhaga. Sr
Rhoda Lenhert, Sr. Anna Graybill, and Sr.
Edna Dnh"i»»'
Missionaries on Furlough
Sr. Anna M. Eyster, 637 Third Avenue, Up
land, California.
Sr. B. Ella Gayman. 2061 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Pa.
Eld. and Sr. Albert Breneman, West Milton.
Ohio.
Sr. Naomi Lady, Grantham, Pa.

HOME MISSIONS
RURAL M i s s i o n ' s
Allisonia, Virginia (Farrl s Mines) Paul and
Ruth Wolgemuth, Esther Greenawslt. Ida
Lue Hane.
Bloomneld. New Mexico, c.o. Blancn Trading
Post (Navajo Indian Mission) Isaac and
Nina Schmucker, R o s a Eyster, Dorothy
Charles.
Delisle, Saskatchewan, Canada: Pearl Jones.
Hollidaysbuxg, Pa. (Canoe Creek Mission),
Box 259A, R. D. 2, Telephone Hollidaysburg
51319; Paul and Esther George.
Kentucky—Elam Dohner, Superintendent.
Fairview Station, Ella, Ky.: Elam and Helen
Pnhner. Esther Ebersole.
Garlin, Ky.: Eli and Ruth Christener, Elizihpth Hes«. "Nur«e; Rnhv Clapper.
Knifley, Ky.: Edgar Giles, Pastor, Katie
Rosenberger, Nurse.
Meath Park Station (North Star Mission) Saskatchewan, Canada: Earl D. and Ellen K.
Brechbill. Docia Calhoun.
Tillsonburg (Houghton Mission) Ontario, Canada; Telephone Glenmeyer 22-14; Myrtle
Steckley, Ruth Steckley, Anna Henry.
Frogmore: Alonza Vannatter, Pastor.
Houghton Center: Basil Long.

City Missions
Albuquerque Mission: Residence — 1404 Tennessee Avenue, Albuquerque, New Mexico,
Ezra Burkholder, Dorothy Burkholder, Mildred Burkholder.
Altoona Mission: 613 Fourth Avenue, Altoona, Pa. Residence •— 412 Third Street,
Altoona, Pa. Graybill and Ethel Brubaker.
Buffalo Mission: 25 Hawley St.. Buffalo 13, N.
Y.: Telephone—GRant 7706; Harry and Katie
Buckwalter. Anne Wvld Viola Miller.
Chicago Mission: 6039 Halstead Street. Chicago
21. Illinois: Telephone — Wentwnrtb 6-71'>'>Carl J. Carlson, Pastor, Avas Carlson, Alice
Albright, Sara Brubaker, Frances Wolfe.
S a y t o n Mission: 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio;
Telephone — HEmlock 3164; William and
Evelyn Engle, Mary Brandt.
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Detroit (God's Love Mission) 1524 Third Ave.,
Detroit, Mich.; Residence — 3986 Humboldt
Detroit 8, Mich.; Telephone—Tyler 5-1470;
Harry and Catherine Hock, Eva Mae Melhorn.
Harrisburg (Messiah l i g h t h o u s e Mission) 1175
Bailey St.. Harrisburg, Pa.. Telephone—Harrisburg 26488; Joel and Faithe Carlson,
Elizabeth Kanode.
Massillon (Christian Fellowship Mission) 118
South Ave., S.E., Massillon, Ohio; Telephone
—2-3804; Eli Hostetler, Pastor; Lloyd Hostetler, Assistant Pastor; Lydia Hostetler,
Doris Rohrer, Minnie Bicher.
Orlando Mission: Palm Trailer Camp, C36,
Orlando Fla.; Walter O. Winger, pastor.
Philadelphia Mission: 3423 North Second St.,
Philadelphia 4U, Pa.; Telephone—NE 4-6431;
William and Anna Rosenberry, Anita Brechbill.
San Francisco (Life Line Gospel Mission) 21'4
Sixth St., San Francisco 3, Calif.; Residence
—311 Scott St.. San Francisco 17. Calif.: Telephone — UNderhill I-4S20; Edith Davidson,
Janna Goins.
Stowe Mission: 527 Glasgow St., Slowe, Pa.;
Telephone — Pottstown 1211J; Harold and
Alice Wolgemuth.
Wetland Mission: 36 Elizabeth St.. Welland,
Ontario. Canada: Telephone—3192; Earl Bossert, Pastor; Pauline Hess, Rhoda Lehman.

RADIO BROADCASTS
CHVC, Niagara Falls, Ontario
1600 Kcs.
"Call to Worship Hour"
9:00-9:30
A.M.
Each Sunday
1380 Kcs.
CKPC, Brantford, Ontario
"Brethren in Christ Hour"
Each Sunday 2:00—2:30 P. M.
1260 Kcs.
V'MPC, Lapeer, Mich.
P. M.
First Thursday of every month
12:16-1:15
Every Tuesday—transcription
3:30 P. M.-3:45 P. M.
KOCS, Ontario, Calif.
1510 Kcs.
"Morning
Melodies" Pa.
WCHA,
Chambersburg,
Each
10:00 A. M.-10:16 A. M.
"The Sunday
Gospel Tide Hour"
7:30—8:00
M.
800A.Kcs.
Each Sunday
800 Kcs.
WCHA, Chambersburg, Pa.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Saturday 12:35—1:00 P. M 1110 Kcs.
WNAR, Norristown, Pa.
"Gospel Words and Music"
1270 Kcs.
Each Sunday 2:30—3:00 P. M.
:35—1:00 P. M
WLBR, Lebanon, Pa.
1380 Kcs.
"Gospel Words and Music"
Each Saturday
WKJG, Fort Wayne, Indiana
"Gospel Words and Music'
Each Sunday
8:00—8:30 A.M.
WAND, Canton, Ohio
900 Kcs.
"Christian Fellowship Mission"
Each Sunday
12:30-1:00 P.M
WBUX, Middletown,
Quakertown, Ohio
Pa.
WPFB,
910 Kcs.
Kcs.
1570
"GospelBible
Lighthouse
Hour"
"Sunday
Hour"
Each Sunday 8:00 - 8:80 A. M.
12:30-1:00 P.M.
Each Sunday
1380 Kcs.
WLXW, Carlisle, Pa.
8:05-8:20 A. M.
"The Verse for the Day"
Each Sunday

Weddings
lONGEHEOKIB-HAYNE S — On Sunday,
June 4, Preston Longenecker, son of Bro. and
Sr. John Longenecker of Abilene, Kansas, and
Dona Haynes, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank
Haynes also of Abilene were united in marriage at the Baptist church near Navarre,
Kansas. The ceremony was performed by the
Rev. William Trow. This young couple will
make their home on their farm north of
Abilene. May God's blessing attend this young
coupU.
MUSSEE-BBECHBILl — On Saturday evening, June 17, 1950, Lois M. Brechbill of Grantham, Pennsylvania, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Jesse Brechbill and J. Earl Musser of Mt.
Joy, Pennsylvania, son of Bishop and Mrs.
Irvin W. Musser, were united in marriage. Dr.
A. W. Climenhaga was the officiating clergyman, assisted by the groom's father. Mr. and
Mrs. Musser are continuing their advanced
training in preparation for the Mission Field.
Their many friends wish them a long and
happy life in the Master's service.
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SOMEBVILiE-BAKEK, — Myrtle I. Baker,
daughter of Brother and Sister Carl Baker of
Kindersley, Saskatchewan, and Raymond S. B.
Somerville, son of Mr. and Mrs. Silas Somerville, Mantario, Saskatchewan, were united in
marriage on June 21, at 3:00 p.m., in the
Christian and Missionary Alliance Tabernacle,
Kindersley. The ceremony was performed by
Elder John Garman. May the blessing of God
attend this union.

Births

CLIMENHilGA — Mr. and Mrs. David Climenhaga (nee Dorcas Slagenweit) are the
happy parents of a son, Daryl Kay, born May
30 at tne Livingstone Hospital, N. Khodesia.
ENGLE — Bro. and Sr. Mahlon Engle of
Abilene, Kansas, announce the birth of a son,
Dale Wagaman, on June IS.

Obituaries
BRUBAKER — John Harvey Brubaker, son
of Martin and Margaret Brubaker, was born
near Iviorril, Kansas, December 11, 1883, and
passed to his reward April 21, 1950, a t his
home in Denver, Colorado, aged 66 years, 4
months, and 10 days. On December 11, 1906, he
was married to lsmma A. Book of Ramona,
Kansas. One son was born to this union. He
united with the Brethren in Christ church at
the age of twelve years and remained a member till about ten years ago, when after residing in Colorado, he transfered his church
membership to tne First Presbyterian church
oj Denver.
He is survived by his wife and son Vernon
C. of Denver. Their loss is his gain. After a
lingering illness of five years, his suffering is
over. He often spoke of heaven and of going
ho mi.
He was the last of his immediate family,
his parents and two sisters having preceded
him.
Funeral services were held in the d i n g e r
mortuary conducted by Kev. Merl Edwards.
Text: John 14:2. Burial took place in the
Crown Hill cemetery.
CIiIMENHAOrA—Ruth Elizabeth Climenhaga
was born January 20, 1915, at Kindersley,
Saskatchewan, and departed this life May 26,
1950, at the sanatorium at Saskatoon, Sask.,
aged 25 years, 4 months, and 6 days.
She is survived by her parents, Brother and
Sister Daban Climenhaga; three brothers, Earl
of Washington, D. C , Samuel of Kindersley,
Ernest of Niagara Falls, Ontario; seven sisters, Lois in training at Saskatoon, Sask.,
Viola of Niagara Falls, Ontario, Dorcas of
^Niagara Falls, Ontario, Florence of Calgary,
Alta., Ethel of Upland, Calif., Mrs. Helen
Christie of Ridgeway, Ontario, and Mrs. Velma
Heisey enroute home from the Philippines.
Ruth had been in failing health since 1938.
and was seriously ill for tne last five months.
She was converted when quite young and gave
evidence of being ready to go in her last
moments. She was very patient and cheerful
all through her sickness and will be greatlymissed by all who knew her.
Funeral services were held in the Clearview
Church, May 30, in charge of Rev. John Garman, assisted by Rev. G. S. Jenner. Text:
Psalms 90:12.
RISSER—Annie C. Risser was born September 25, 1864, and passed from this life May
13, 1950, aged 85 years, 7 months, and 18 days.
She was one of the oldest residents of the
community of Newtown, Pennsylvania, and
had been in ill health for three years. She
was a daughter of the late Rev. Jonas and
Mary Coppenheffer Hoffman.
In 1929 she was united in marriage to Clayton Risser who preceded her in death. Her
only survivor is a foster son, Raymond H.
Arndt, a t home.
Funeral services were held in the Cross
Roads church. Interment took place in the
adjoining cemetery.
TUBMAN—Mrs. Eva Mae Farris Turman of
Alhsonia, Virginia, passed away in the Pulaski
Hospital on Sunday morning, May 28. She is
survived by her husband, W. W. Turman, and
five children: William Rupert who spent the
past few years at Messiah College, Glenna
Bell Turman Marshall of Pennsylvania, Toby
Lee, Margie Marie, and Hubert Ray at home.
She is also survived by three brothers and
three, sisters.
Mrs. Turman was one of the first to be
Christ work a t Farris Mines. She was a good
saved and baptized under the Brethren in
influence to her community and a faithful supporter of the church.
The funeral was conducted in the F a r r i s
Minea church.
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Program of the Peace
Conference
ai
Holiness Camp Grounds, Roxbury, Pa.
July 28, 29, 30, 1950
Friday Evening — 7:30
Devotions
Special Song
"Perils in the Way"
Luke L. Keefer
Saturday Morning — 9:30
Devotions
Theme—"The Backard Look—What Was it
Worth?"
"In Reconstruction"
Harold Martin
"In Inter-Church Relations" ..Clair Hoffman
"Spiritually"
Bruce Grove
Special Song
"Promotion and Establishment of Peace"
J. B. Marten
Saturday Afternoon — 2:00
Devotions
'•'Far-Reaching Benefits of ourt Peace Ministry"
R. I. Witter
Special Song
"Old Testament Basis for Non-Resistance"
Charles Hostetter
Saturday Evening — 7:00
Devotions
Address
J. B. Marten
Special Song
"New Testament Basic for Non-Resistance"
John N. Hostetter
Sunday Morning — 9:30
Devotiona
Sunday School Lesson — "David, A King
Who Honored God''
Jacob G. Kuhns
Special Song
Sermon
John N. Hostetter
Sunday Afternoon — 2:00
Devotions
Theme—"Looking Ahead"
"In the Light of the Past"
John Zercher
"Is Registration for Conscription a Compromise of our Position?"
Eber B. Dourte
"In Maintaining Spiritual Emphasis"
Dale Ulery
Special Song
"Christ, the Master of Love"
Charles Byers
Sunday Evening — 7:00
Devotions
"The World, the Christian, and Christ"
J. B. Marten
Special Song
"Rationalization vs. Spiritual Conviction"
E. J. Swalm
Everyone is invited to attend the conference, old and young, men and women. All
Christians interested in peace. Let's have
at least one representative from every congregation in the Brethren in Christ church.
Meals will be seved on the free-will offering plan.
Lodging will be provided for those who
can a t t e n d throughout the conference.
Please bring sheets and blankets.
Special music will be supplied by various
groups.
There will be time between sessions for
renewing old acquaintances and for reunion
of former CPS men.
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Special Notice Concerning
Orlando Mission, Orlando, Florida
We belive parties praying for and supporting the mission in Orlando, Florida,
will appreciate the following announcement:
Because Brother Ernest Boyer who was
assigned pastor for Orlando Mission could
not assume his responsibilities until Fall,
the Home Mission Board assigned Elder
Walter 0 . Winger temporary pastor.
We regret to announce that the former
pastor and wife have ceased to work with
the Brethren in Christ church and are affiliated with an undenominational work.
Pray for them and the work at Orlando.
Your prayers and support for the present pastor are solicited. Anyone wishing
to write to him or send offerings for the
work, address him as follows until a
change of address appears in the directory.
Elder Walter O. Winger, c.o. Palm
Trailer Camp C36, Orlando, Florida.
Signed: The Home Mission Board.

Second Young Married
People's Conference
On August 20, at Messiah College, a
second Young Married People's Conference will be in afternoon and evening sessions, including luncheon. Sessions will be
restricted to couples married 15 years or
less. Fee, $2.50, per couple. Speakers include Bishop Henry Miller, Dr. Paul C.
Lenhert and Elder Charles F. Eshelman.

Releasing Prisoners
(Continued from page seven)
prison sentence. Louis King became the
means of releasing over 300 sin-bound
prisoners through his witnessing and Bible
teaching.
After he had come to Chicago to prepare
himself for Christian service at the Moody
Bible Institute he became chaplain at
Bridewell under the N.A.E.
Conversions have followed his s t e p s
everywhere.
One day as he was witnessing to a colored boy, a guard standing nearby "listened
in." When King was through the guard
asked, "Does all this you are saying go for
someone like m e ? "
Of course the chaplain was happy to
tell him that God is no resepecter of persons and "all have sinned" and need His
salvation.
The guard dropped to his knees and
said, "Pray for me." Later on that day
when they met the guard testified, "From
now on I'm going to do right with the men
and right with my job, for Jesus Christ has
just done right with me."
Louis King, together with his Christian
wife, is ever alert to the task of releasing
sin-bound souls whether behind or outside
of prison bars.—Hazel Thompson in Hope.
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With the Church
In The Homeland
FARRIS MINES DEDICATE NEW PARSONAGE
Karris Mines, Allisonia, Va.
On the evening of May 19 the Farris
Mines' congregation met for their second
annual business meeting with Bishop Ginder
in charge. Among the important items of
business was the appointment of Brother
Kupert Turman as steward. May God bless
him as he assists in guiding his people.
The next afternoon in a baptismal service, our hearts were made to rejoice when
two young men and three young ladies were t
baptized, also for one sister who was backsliu but came back to the Lord and was rebaptized. At least one hundred people stood
on the bank of tne beautiful Big Keed
Island Creek to witness the ceremonies.
That same night the congregation met
for a communion service at which time
thirty communicants observed tne sacred
ordinances. A special xeature in this service was tne presentation and dedication of
a communion set to our congregation irom
m-otiier Jacob Txerr oi Manneim, Pennsylvania, ihis set was made by .Brother! Kerr
in his own shop. This token of love was
greatly appreciated by the congregation.
On Sunday morning, May 21, an ordination service was heia at whicn time the
pabtuii was oruameu to the ministry, in
uiat same service a young lather was received into the church, Tins was a time ox
real me.ting together as solemn vows were
made. We wexe reminded oi the importance
ox working together in the great work oi
tne church.
On tnis day which could not have been
more oeautiiul, dinner was served out ox
doors in an miormai way. r-ro visions were
brought togetheii by each iamily and all
was enjoyed together.
After dinner open house at the new parsonage was enjoyed as friends and neighbors examined tne new building'.
A special Jt-arsonage Dedication Service
followed.
Eider Graybill. Wolgemuth gave the ad
dress, "The rarsonage in Community Lite."
Tne following truths were outline through
the message, xne passage oi scripture used
was from xvlatthew 5:lo-lb'.
The parsonage was defined as a place or
a house tor the .faster to live in.
It should stand out as a light house, "a
c.ty that is set on a hill."
. A . parsonage should spell opportunity in
an; community.
The church and parsonage are both like
important.
The parsonage should be a place where
the community can come at any time and
find a solution to their moral, home, spiritual or social problems.
It should not be a place where the community people just come and hang around
and gossip for hours.
People should always find a welcome
there without any difference and everyone
is. treated the same.
The parsonage should always look inviting and clean an honor to the name Brethren in Christ.
It should also be a place where there is
perfect cooperation and where the atmosphere is clean and wholesome.

The Pastor, is not a boss but a servant of
God full of the knowledge of God's Word
to meet the problems he faces.
He must give much time for prayer so
he has power with God.
A report of the building project was
given by the pastor.
On the third of last August when the
mission family was burnt out of rented
quarters we were faced with the problem of
relocating. As an answer to prayer and
consideration of the community we were
able to purchase a small tract of land close
to the church. On August 23 the work began on a small scale. Two days in September a carload of Pennsylvania brethren
helped in moving rock inside the basement
wall. By October 18 the wall and subflooring were finished. The main building structure was raised Oct. 19 and 20 by two carloads of Pennsylvania brethren with some

local help under the supervision of a Mennonite brother who was very capable. On
four other, occasions the Pennsylvania brethren helped on the finishing work. Brother
N. S. Turman contributed several weeks of
his time in carpenter work and worked at
a concession for a month. The help of the
White Brothers of Sylvatus was also a
great contribution. The greater part of our
own time was put into the building work.
The amount paid out for labor was less
than four, hundred dollars. While there is
great financial obligation toward the building we believe that as we do our part God
through others will do His part.
After an offering was given toward the
building project the congregation gathered
in front of the parsonage at which time
Bishop Henry A. Ginder officiated in the
solemn dedication ceremony.
We thank God for enabling us to have
the convenient facilities of this new mission parsonage which is and we believe will
be a great asset to the work. We appreciate
greatly all that has been contributed toward this project by way of manual labor
and offering. There is still considerable
work to be done which we hope to complete
as ways and means are provided. Further
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interest in this project will aid greatly in
carrying this out.
The passing of Mrs. W. W. Turman has
been a heavy cloud over our work. She has
been a faithful stand by at Farris Mines.
She is missed greatly but we submit to God
who doeth all things well and trust that
her passing with a glowing testimony may
speak loudly to the community of which
she was a part.
Keep praying for the work in Virginia.
—Paul L. Wolgemuth.
PARSONAGE FINANCIAL
June, 1950
Receipts
Contributions:
Unureh at large
? 6-7.IK
L,ocal
IXX.uu
Obligations temporarily arranger for .. itVZ.ati
L,oan from Home Mission Hoard
S.bUu.uu
Total

$5,210. i i
Expenditures

Building Materials

$2,848.1:1
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Eleetrie Supplies
jjecorating
xsioeK.s and uement
Stove
Truck Expense
L,abor
i.iisceilaiieous
ijand Purchase
Surveying and Deed
Total
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Mt. Pleasant, Pa.
A Peace Meeting was held at the Mt.
Pleasant church on Sunday afternoon and
evening, May 14. Elder Joel Carlson, Harrisburg, Pa., and Elden Frederick Frey,
Conestoga, Pa., were with us as guest
speakers.
They brought us challenging messages on
the subjects: "The Way of Peace," and
"Christians in a Complexed World," in the
afternoon. In the evening they spoke on,
••'xne Trice of tne Way of Peace," and '-The
Reward' and Truimph of Love."
As they spoke the fact was keenly emphasized that peace will never come through
militarism because that does not coincide
with God's program. It was pointed out
that peace will only come with the appearing of the Prince of Peace to reign universally. Many were the challenging truths
they gave us throughout these services.
On Sunday evening, May 28, Elder and
Sister Albert Breneman and their family
were with us at Mt. Pleasant. We were impressed, as they related various experiences
in connection with thein work in Africa,
what an important factor prayer is in fulfilling the call of God.
The officials' wives of Rapho District gave
a program in our Young People's Meeting
on Sunday evening, June 18. Topics discussed were: "How Can an Official's Wife
Help Her Husband?", "How Sermons Are
Born," "The Minister and His Study," and
"Worship in the Home." There were inspirational testimonies and the group rendered several selections in song.
On Wednesday evening, June 21, the three
prayer meeting groups of Rapho District
met in a combined group at the Mt. Pleasant church. With us in this service were
Elder Alvin Burkholder and the Conquerors
Quartet from Upland College. They presented an inspirational musical program
after which Brother Burkholder spoke in
the interest of the college. We certainlyenjoyed this evening of fellowship together.
—Anna Espenshade.
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On The Foreign Field
Matopo Mission
June 18, 1950
Dear Readers of the Visitor:
Among the many duties which I have at
Matopo Mission is that of teaching a class
of Teacher Training boys in Homiletics.
These young men are being trained as
teachers for the outstation schools and
many of them will also have to take an
active part in spiritual work such as teaching Sunday School classes, taking charge of
services and preaching. The boys do some
very nice work. They are given practice
preaching in class and also are given practical field work in addition. It is about this
field work that I wish to write.
Some of the missionaries have been feeling that an effort should be made to reach
the people around Matopo who do not attend any services. Of course, many have no
desire to come, but there are a large number who live just far enough away tnat it is
a bit far for them to walk to Matopo for
service. Toward the end of last year we
did some investigating and found two places
which seemed suitable for holding services.
There would be other places also in different directions from tne mission, but we
felt that these two will be all that we can
handle for the present.
We have combined this need for services
with the need of field work bp the Homiletics students and have taken care of the
services through the help of these boys.
The attendance varies from about sixteen as
the lowest to well over one hundred as the
highest. The one place has a little better
attendance than the other. Both places are
about six miles from the mission by motor
car, less by foot. And in both cases the
services are held under a large tree. I have
been told that my uncle, Brother L. B.
Steckley, used to hold services under these
samo trees.
Many of the people who attend have
formerly attended tne mission and have
perhaps been Christians at one time. But
their need for Christ is great and these
services do reach them with a gospel message. Our largest attendance was on the
Sunday when our annual boys' camp was
out camping and we combined a service for
the boys' camp with a service for the community people. More than one hundred
came that Sunday.
Just today we went with the boys to one
of these appointments. The attendance was
not large but when they finally all arrived,
we had twenty-eight besides our own group.
At the close of the services we gave out
picture cards to all present. These were old,
out-of-date Sunday School lesson cards, but
they are greatly appreciated by the people.
The people also requested that we come
every week instead of every two weeks as
we are doing at present. We are limited
by lack of transportation, however. The
boys usuallp go by bicycle.
Please pray with us that these efforts
may bring forth fruit unto eternal life and
that these people may respond to the gospel
messages as they are given.
—Lewis B. Sider.
Don't preach too long. Better leave the
people longing than loathing.

Enroute to India
The Pyes
May 20.
This was a morning of excitement. The
ship had been steaming up the Ganges since
midnight and was due to reach Calcutta in
the early forenoon. Much that was new and
quaint beckoned from either side but there
was little time for this as we were ahead
of schedule and packing was not finished.
At 10 a.m. anchor was dropped well out in
the river and by 11:80 we were moving toward shore, it was hard to believe that this
was Calcutta at last. Nearly six weeks had
passed since leaving New York and it seemed as if the sea and ship were a part of us.
Brother Paulus was at the pier to welcome us "home." He had made arrangements with the Cook Company for clearing
our baggage and it was merely a matter or
minutes before this was loaded on the truck
ready to be taken to Lee Memorial Mission.
Customs presented slight difficulty at this
point, as only hand baggage including several trunks was being cleared. The agents
were very courteous and friendly and kept
duty to a minimum. Immigration officers,
too, were to be reckoned with and we were
surely hoping that the matter of Canadians
entering the country would be as simple as
information from Ottawa indicated. We
were delighted to learn that all was in
order. Canadians need absolutely nothing
for entry into India but a passport stamped
'All Countries.' These had been secured
from Ottawa in four days. But the big
problem now was freight. Had everything
come as baggage it could have been taken
care of on the spot but freight was an entirely different matter involving much red
tape and lost time in getting us through.
This required nearly five days.
One could write at length on the more
sombre side of lift in Calcutta. Buildings
were badly in need of repair and extreme
poverty was apparent everywhere. Again
we were struck with the density of the
population, multitudes of people with relatively few having enough of this world's
goods to live comfortably. Beggars were
common and what pitiful sights some of
them were. An extreme example was the
leper rolling oven and over in the filth and
intense heat of the street, his legs a solid
mass of festering sores and body wasted to
a shadow by disease and hunger. Mothers
with babies would often follow us and mutter in chant-like fasion until their case appeared entirely hopeless or they were given
something. Groups of scantily clad children
frequently turned out to be companies of
juvenile beggars. Brothers would pair off,
the older one, perhaps, stooping down and
touching our shoes or ankles and then
bringing his hand to the mouth of the
younger in a most appealing and pathetic
fashion. The sight of these half-starved
children was the hardest of all to bear but
one soon learns to wear an appearance of
calloused indifference. The slightest indication of sympathy brings them from every
quarter, especially in public places such as
railway stations. Among the ranks of the
beggars, too, is the occasional "holy man."
He may be less persistent than the others
but perhaps fare better than his fellows,
especially from the shop keepers. An Indian
boy in Bombay told us that some of these
men make a practice of helping orphans.

(11)

24.'

Small groups of leper women are not uncommon begging together and sharing their
meager living. Many of these are terribly
disfigured, the disease having eaten away
the,cartilage of their faces.
A stroll along the street in Calcutta is
Jikely to take one past numerous small
shops and stands selling cheap Indian food,
sweets, and a variety of inexpensive merchandise of the Woolworth type. Many of
these sell a kind of leaf that the Indians
chew very commonly and which has the
peculiar quality of turning spittle red. Sidewalks are so blotched they have the appearance of being smeared with dull red paint.
Bunches of green coconuts are seen hanging by food stalls. The nectar is sipped
through a small hole made by slashing off
the end and the pulp discarded. But it may
be necessary at this point to turn aside for
a cow. They often lie down on the shady side
they have chosen in a busy thorough-fare.
Most of them are not badly kept and seem
to give some milk. The buffalo fare better,
though, coming in invariably for a prolonged bath from the hydrant. For a picture of
solid comfort at 105° this has no equal.
But what's that strange horn blowing from
the other side of the street? Just a Sikh's
device to attract attention to his new American taxi. Large numbers of them have
come down from Pakistan and seem to have
a monopoly on the motor taxi business.
They are completely unshaven, wearing
heavy beards and long turbans to hold up
their hair. But they do have rivals. The
tonga, a closed in, horse drawn carriage
does a thriving business and hundreds of
rickshaws each drawn by one man, attract
patronage from the better class. The city
has its street cars too. They are quite
modern and provide as good transporation
as is found in the average American city.
The one big difference is in the maximum
load. This is not reached here until every
available inch of standing space, inside and
outside, is taken up.
A decidedly favorable impression is gained in certain shopping areas of the city.
Calcutta boasts of its 'New Market,' a
large market in very clean buildings where
hundreds of small shopkeepers offer a tremendous variety of high quality merchandise. It is nearly the equivalent of the
large department store in America. Shopping is a pleasure here and in the early
evening the buildings are crowded with the
city s better class. The downtown section
of Calcutta also has many fine shops and
stores. There is really little lack for those
who have money.
June 2.
Monghyr at last. Phyllis and Elwood
went off in a rickshaw, Brother Paulus
struck out for the jeep and I guarded the
baggage at the station. We were especially
fortunate in getting everything through so
well. Scarcely anything was broken and
nothing was missing in spite of the carelessness of the customs in leaving off three
locks. The mission itself was a pleasant
surprise. It is quite a large concrete and
brick structure built in a rather secluded
section of the city and very near the Ganges
River. It has electricity, running water
and thick walls that offer considerable resistance to the heat. A number of fine trees
make the grounds attractive for both missionaries and monkeys.
Landour, June 9.
This day was eventful as travelling would
now be over for nearly four months. Our
stay at Monghyr was only long enough to
allow time for repacking and planning for
the hills. Sister Engle from Saharsa joined
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us as travelling companion and the nine
hundred mile journey to Landour near the
Afghanistan border began at 10:00 a.m.,
June 7, from Jamalpur. Trains in India
will always leave much to be desired but
overcrowding is the main objection and in
this respect we were very fortunate. During
most of the journey the coach was shared
with a fine class of people, several of whom
were college professors. It was necessary
to spend one night at a station where we
met a very brilliant Cambridge graduate.
We had covered a wide field by 2:00 a.m,
in a frank and pleasant conversation but a
little more knowledge of philosophy on my
part would not have come amiss. As yet
v e have encountered no one who seems to
seriously resent our presence as missionaries in India.
An hour's ride from the railway station
brought us to Mussoorie in the hills at an
elevation of b,500 leet. From this point we
proceeded on foot and by 'dandy,' a chair
carried by lour coolies, to the journey's end
at Landour with an elevation of 7,5u0 feet.
An exceptionally good missionary language
school is here teaching Hindi, Hindustam,
and Urdu. The enrollment is about three
hundred and tne atmosphere is almost identical with that of the Christian college.
Well qualified Indian pandits serve not only
as class instructors but as private tutors.
Apartments for housekeeping are available
at reasonable rates, much lowen usually
uuring the second semester, the time of the
Monsoon. It is needless to say that the
scenery is very beautiful. Stately peaks
and green valleys with the invigorating
scent of mountain air thrill th£ heart of
any lover of nature. It is surely an excellent opportunity to study language and refresh one's soul in an environment free
fnom the distractions and problems of a
mission station. It affords an excellent occasion, too, for fellowship with other missionaries and the exchange of ideas about
mission methods.
We sincerely hope that these sketches of
our trip will help in forming mental pictures of a land lying in the lap of the evil
one yet searching blindly for the way of
life. Missionaries seem as but a drop of
water in an ocean by number yet througn
these and the native Christians it is possible foil the Light to shine so brightly that
many will find Him who is the Way, the
'truth, and the Life.

The Bigger Shovel
"The story is told of a good farmer who
loved the Lord and believed in stewardship. He was very generous indeed, and
was asked by his friends why he gave sc
much and yet remained so prosperous. 'We
cannot understand you,' his friends said.
'Why, you seem to give more than the rest
of us, and yet you always seem to have
greater prosperity.'
" 'Oh,' said the farmer, 'that is very easy
to explain. You see, I keep shoveling into
God s bin, and God keeps shoveling more
and more into mine, and God has the bigger shovel.' "
"God says: 'Give me a heart in which
to work and a life yielded enough, and I
will move the world.' "—God's Revivalist
and Bible Advocate.
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Prayer Halts A Highwayman
Walter

Orinan

I

WAS DRIVING along the highway between
me, I know that no power on earth can
Yuma, Arizona, and National City, take it. Thou knowest about my engageCalifornia, when I encountered the bandit. ment for tonight to tell the people in NaI was alone. With my projector and lan- tional about the great need to send the
tern slides in the car, I was hurrying along gospel to the poor, unsaved people of
toward National City where I was to speak India. If it is Thy will that I fulfill this
at a missionary meeting that night.
engagement, speak to this young man. I
I had traveled to India and back twice, . beseech Thee, in the name of Thy Son who
had made many inter-village trips during died on the Cross that whosoever will bemy twelve years in India, and had cover- lieve should not perish but have everlasted thousands of miles in North America, ing life. Perhaps he has not heard that
but this was my first encounter with a the Lord Jesus died to save him from sin
highway bandit.
and death; speak to him and open his
There was very little traffic on the road, heart to Thy pleading. Help him to surand the monotony and heat of the desert render himself to Thee now, even while I
had begun to wear on me. Suddenly, as if ask it. If Thou hast sent him to me to
he had sprung up out of the earth, there show him the way of salvation, help me
was a man just ahead of me with his to make it plain; help him to accept
now . . ."
thumb up. I slowed the car but passed him
before I could stop, and went back for
When I opened my eyes, the young highhim. My wife had warned me against the wayman's head was bowed, all his bravado
practice of picking up hitch hikers, but I was gone, and the gun was no longer in
liked company and sometimes the lift evidence. "You win, Minister," he said
proved to be a real service to a person in huskily. "Go on, and good luck to you on
need. So I often picked people up, and I your way."
never let one go without giving him the
"Just a minute," I said, "let's talk this
gospel and handing him a suitable tract
over
a little." I was not in a hurry then.
or a copy of John's Gospel.
I took him into the Scriptures concerning
No sooner had I stopped than I sensed salvation, and had him read portions aloud
that something was not quite right. But I from a pocket Testament which I gave him.
opened the door, as usual, and said, "All Finally, he seemed clear about it and acright, brother, hop in."
cepted the Lord as his Saviour. Then, with
"Sorry, but I'll have to trouble you to my help, he tried to pray. It was a halting, stumbling attempt, but bore all the
get out first," he said brusquely.
It was past the middle of the afternoon earmarks of a deeply contrite heart.
with still some distance to cover and I
I invited him to ride with me if it was
wanted to arrive at National City in time
still his intention to go that way. He said
to set up my lantern and get a little rest
that he would go to San Diego and look
before the evening meeting. I said, "I'm in
for a job. I offered him a little money so
rather a hurry. You'll have to get in quick
that he could make himself respectableif you're going with me."
looking to go job-hunting. But he refused.
"Mr. Colt speaking." he said, leveling "I can always get something on a gun in
an automatic at me. "When he repeats, a pawn shop," he said. "And anyway, now
it's too bad. I need this car. It's your turn that I belong to the Lord, I guess He'll
to walk."
help me out. He helped you."
I prayed silently, "O Lord, help me
now." Instantly, the direction came to
me: "This car belongs to my Boss," I said.
"I'll have to talk it over with Him. If He
wants you to have it, it's all right."
His eyes widened with surprise and puzzlement but he kept his gun at the same
level. Probably he thought me mildly insane. Without giving him time to reply, I
closed my eyes and prayed aloud:
"Heavenly Father, this car and all that
is in it belong to Thee, and Thou knowest
that I am about Thy business. If it is Thy
will that this car shall not be taken from

It was too late, when I arrived in National, to get my rest before the evening
lecture; but I had had so great a spiritual
exhilaration that my fatigue was gone and
I did not feel the need of it. My heart
rejoiced in the thought of the young man
who came to rob and remained to pray.
1
—The Wesleyan
Methodist.
At the root of all true prayer is the
consciousness of sin, a hunger of soul, a
sense of humility and dependence.
-—W. I. Watkinson.
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" ^ " ^ N E 0 F T H E s t r a n g e s t experiences in
V . / my life is connected with war,"
says Nordenburg, an eminent enginner in
Finland.
"I offered my services to the Government and was appointed an officer in General Mannerheim's army. It was a terrible
time. We besieged the town. It had been
taken by the Red Army and we re-took it.
A number of Red prisoners were under my
guard. Seven of them were to be shot at
dawn on Monday. I shall never forget the
preceding Sunday. The seven doomed men
were kept in the basement of the town hall.
In the passage my men stood at attention
writh their rifles.
"The atmosphere was filled with hatred.
My soldiers were drunk with victory and
taunted their prisoners, who swore as much
as they could and beat the walls with their
bleeding fists. Others called for their wives
and children who were far away. At dawn
they were all to die.
"We had the victory, that was true
enough; but the value of this seemed to
diminish as the night advanced. I began
to wonder whether there did not rest a
curse on arms whichever side used them.
"Then something happened: one of the
men doomed to death began to sing! 'He
is mad!' was everybody's first thought. But
I noticed this man, Koskinen, had not
raved and cursed like the others. Quietly
he had sat on his bench, a picture of utter
despair. Nobody said anything to him—
each was-carrying his own burden in his
own way and Koskinen sang rather waveringly at first, then his voice grew strong
and filled out, and became natural and
free. All the prisoners turned and looked
at the singer who now seemed to be in his
element:
Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast,
There by His love o'ershaded,
Sweetly •my soul shall rest,
Hark 'tis the voice of angels,
Borne in U song to me
Over the fields of Glory,
Over the Jasper sea.
"Over and over again Koskinen sang
that verse and when he finished, everyone
was quiet for a few minutes until a wildlooking individual broke out with 'Where
did you get that, you fool? Are you trying
to make us religious?'
"Koskinen looked at his comrades and
his eyes filled with tears. Then he asked
quietly: "Comrades, will you listen to me
for a minute? You asked me where I got
this song: it was from the Salvation Army.
I heard it there three weeks ago. At first I
also.laughed at this song but it got me. It
is cowardly to hide your beliefs: the God
my mother believed in has now become my
God also. I cannot tell you how it happened, but I know that it has happened.
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Seven Soldiers Turn to Christ
The Night Before Death
"And there these two Red soldiers went
I lay awake last night and suddenly I felt
that I had to find the Savior to hide in down on their knees and prayed for each
Him. Then I prayed—like the thief on the other. It was no long prayer, but it openCross—that Christ would forgive me and ed Heaven for both, and we who listened
cleanse my sinful soul, and make me ready to it forgot our hatred. It melted in the
to stand before Him whom I should meet light from Heaven, for here two men who
were soon to die sought reconciliation with
soon.'
" 'It was a strange night,' continued God. A door leading into the invisible,
Koskinen. 'There were times when every- stood ajar, and we were entranced by the
thing seemed to shine around me. Verses sight.
"feet me tell you shortly that by the time
from the Bible and from the Song Book
came to my mind. They brought a message it was four o'clock all Koskinen's comof the crucified Savior and the Blood that rades had followed his example and began
cleanses from sin and of the Home He has to pray. The change in the atmosphere
prepared for us. I thanked Him, accepted was indescribable. Some of them sat on
the floor, others talked of spiritual things.
The night had almost gone and day was
dawning. No one had a moment's sleep.
'Sing the song once for us Koskinen,' said
one of them. And you should have heard
them sing! Not only that song but verses
and choruses long forgotten came forth
from their memories as buds in the sunshine. The soldiers on guard united their
voices with them.
"The town clock struck six. How I wished I could have begged for grace for these
men, but I knew that was impossible-,
"Between two rows of soldiers they
marched out to execution. One of them
asked to be allowed once more to sing
Koskinen's song. Permission was granted.
Then they asked to die with uncovered
faces—and with hands raised to Heaven
they sang with might and main:

if it be possible, lei this cup pass away from
me: nevertheless, not as 1 WOL -MA •*» *
it, and since then this verse has been
sounding inside me. It was God's answer
to my prayer. I could no longer keep it to
myself! Within a few hours I shall be
with the Lord, saved by His grace.'
"Koskinen's face shone as by an inward
light. His comrades sat there quietly. He
himself stood there transfixed. My soldiers
were listening to what this Red revolutionary had to say.
" 'You are right, Koskinen,' said one of
his comrades at last. 'If only I knew that
there is mercy for me, too! But these
hands of mine have shed blood and I have
reviled God and trampled on all that is
holy. Now I realize that there is a Hell
and that is the proper place for me.'
"He sank to the ground with despair
depicted on his face. 'Pray for me, Koskinen,' he groaned, 'tomorrow I shall die
and my soul will be in the hands of the
devil!'

Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast.
"When the last lines had died out the
lieutenant gave the word 'Fire!' and the
seven Red soldiers had fought their last
fight. We inclined our heads in silent
prayer.
"What had happened in the hearts of the
others I do not know, but so far as I was
concerned I was a new man from that
[hour. I had met Christ in one of His
lowliest and youngest disciples and I had
seen enough to realize that I, too, could be
His."
Jesus said: "I am the resurrection and
the life: he that believeth in Me, though
he were dead, yet shall he live." (John
11:25).—War Cry.

" 'The sacrifice of thanksgiving' means
thanking God for what we do not feel
inclined to praise Him for, knowing He
doeth all things well."
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J'ai Mai Au Coeur
Kathryn E. Long
Yes. it was more than a year ago Joseph
c^me to us. He was with five or six others
who were brought from Metz and so did not
.fet a whole lot of individual attention that
first day. I remember them as they were
lined up there in the bathroom awaiting
their clean-up. They were tres sale (very,
very dirty) from the train ride, if nothing
else. It was a tiring trip and they were a
bit scared by all the new experiences. Torn
from affectionate home ties and placed in
the charge of a cold impersonal social worker, wisked onto a train that clanged and
hissed in the darkness—it was a bit rough
and shocking to the youngsters of 3-4-5
years. Not that they had never tasted of
rough times before! Most of them had
known plenty—too much for their years.
After the long weary night ride they were
Tttle prepared for all the new experiences
they were about to face at Montdes Oiseaux. It was too much! Already after they'd
had their coats and caps removed, their
faces and hands washed and were being
offered some cocoa and bread—some were
crying and a bit unwilling to get acquainted.
Joseph wasn't the kind to cry over such
experiences. He was more the type to say
"No!" and push his plate away definitely.
In the bathroom he would most naturally
be running around inspecting things, throwing clothes on the floor and generally asking for trouble. While little Yvonne would
be crying and another reproving her with
"Don't cry, it isn't anything" — Joseph
might be disdainfully spitting on the floor,
bitting someone's arm, or pouting when
someone had finished correcting him.
Joseph does show his worst side, much of
the time. The bully-type one would say—
but how sweet he can be when handled
gently! Among the dirtiest I remember, his
check-up revealing impetigo, exzema, and
perhaps nits—if not lice. The impetigo was
soon over and the exzema, though stubborn,
eventually cleared up too. Later came his
running ear—a chronic ailment which he's
had more or less constantly for the past
eight months. Yes, there was the time when
the doctor decided we should try penicillin.
How it hurt to have him suffer through
those injections! Each time I had to have
another person help to hold him. I was glad
it was for only a day and then it was over.
He seemed to respond favorably for about
a week, but then it was the same old story.
It is the test that every nurse and doctor
must subject oneself to—"Shall we make
them suffer to get better?"
I hated to see little Joseph's carefree expression as he trotted about, change into
tear-filled eyes and the corners of his mouth
dropping. I hated for him to run and hide
when he knew it was almost time for his
ears to be cleaned. Then as I worked and
he pleaded, "Don't hurt me" or "The drops!
The drops!" I knew he was really having
pain. He knew when "the drops" were in
that it was almost done. That's why he
asked for them, — even though they hurt
too. Joseph was always more sensible about
this treatment than most of the "ear cases."
•When I told him not to cry, that I was
going to clean the outer ear and it wouldn't
hurt—he was reasonable and stopped crying. Then as I had put the cotton in and
said, "Ca-y-aie!" ("There it's done!") even
though his tear-stained face was still al-

most dejected and he was still sobbing—I
could always get a "Thank You" kiss which
would make him smile and forget his trouble.
He had his sick days, too. Days when
he'd have to stay in bed because of sore
throat, high temperature, or upset stomach.
One could always tell when Joseph was
feeling bad inside. He was more difficult to
handle and wanted to be left alone. But
there were compensations. Handled right—
he responded and yielded to kindness and
understanding. How he loved his little car!
He didn't want to go to sleep without it.
Sometimes you could almost expect to find
him not in his own little bed but in the next
room with other bigger boys. But the last
time he was sick he stayed in bed fairly
well. I remember too, the times I used to
bring him upstairs each evening to have
his ears treated. He was usually rather
co-operative. It did something to one's
heartstrings to have him reach out his little arms—trustingly and eagerly, even the
one knew he'd be having pain in a few
minutes. Then after it was all over he'd
lock his arms around one's neck and ride
triumphantly down the stairs. Nearing his
bed, without previous direction, he'd invariably kick off those little bedroom slippers by his chair. He was then ready to
be laid in his bed and have the covers tucked around him and exchange goodnight
kisses.
It's hard to imagine what kind of life
Joseph had lived those first four years. His
case history stated that he had been spoiled
by a doting grandmother. His mother was
nineteen when he came to us—making her
only fifteen or sixteen when he was born.
She had been a waitress and did not care
for her son. Joseph was nervous,—not in
the usual symptoms we frequently note. His
was more of a subtle type. One observed
it when it was time to go to sleep. Joseph's
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bed was beside another little fellow. The
two used to keep each other awake for
hours. To settle them for the evening it
was necessary to sit between them and stay
there until they relaxed and reluctantly left
go. How they fought sleep! They'd yawn
spontaneously even though they wouldn't
close their eyes. With enough patience, however, and nightly vigils, falling asleep required only fifteen to twenty minutes after
a while.
I visited his home the other day. We had
received word that he would be leaving us
next week and so we were especially interested to see his home conditions. Lightning couldn't have struck me much harder
than the news that he was leaving. We
had known earlier that his mother could not
be found. From that we had built hopes of
prospective adoption by an eager American
.^family. Now that the Red Cross had found
her they thought it better for her to take
back her son as she was already losing
interest and feeling of responsibility.
"But how can we let him g o ? " I asked.
"But what can we do about i t ? " was the
reply. "Red Cross is the one who placed
him and they have decided in favor of the
mother's good."
But what will ever happen to him ? Knowing him as I do I just know he'll lose most
of the good we've tried to instill. He's the
kind that shows a strong character — an
individual nature, one would say. I've often
thought he'll make an extraordinary person
someday—either good or perhaps bad. Perihaps a definite leader, at that. Well, this
much encouragement—perhaps we can follow up the case—and if he doesn't receive
decent care or they can not provide fori him
maybe we can take him back again. Intercessary prayer is the only hope as I see
it. There is little use to expect to do much
follow up work. A capacity for forty children—the personnel of which changes so
frequently does not allow for a great deal
of individual attention outside our home.
This is especially true on the homes which
are so far from here.
The home which we found was on a street
which in America we'd call questionable.
It's the kind where you hesitate to leave
anything valuable in an unlocked car and
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try to avoid late at night. As we stopped
the car a group of gypsies passed so we
decided to separate and two stay with the
car while two went to look fon the house.
The apartment was on the third or fourth
floor up black steps and through hallways
so dark one almost stumbled trying to find
the way. No light switch yielded to the
groping search. One merely felt one's way
and hoped there'd be nothing in the way and
all the steps good. The grandmother and
Joseph's little brother were at home. Suspecting we'd come about the payments, long
overdue, the grandmother h a s t e n e d to
justify their! neglect and seriously promised
for the near future. Never a word of inquiry about Joseph! She told us that his
mother had been ill and later broke her leg.
Thus without work she was unable to pay
anything. The grandmother had continued
her own job, caring for the little brother by
taking him along to work with her. Now
she said that her daughter! had started to
work again and they hoped to be able to
pay something soon. When asked about taking Joseph again she remonstrated by saying that they just couldn't—without State
help. If they'd both be working Joseph
would be put in school. From our experience with him as an individual this doesn't
look so good.
He didn't want to go. He said so last
night. This morning 5:30 was an awful
hour to waken a little boy. He was sleepy
and still tired. As he shivered from the
chill of the early morning I couldn't help
but think it was mild compared to the hardening experiences he'd face in the future.
He's gone now. With the waving of his
little hand it may mean the last glimpse
I'll ever have of that smiling face. Gone—
yes, out into the cold world again. Who
knows what careen he's beginning? How
much love and true interest will come his
way from the only ones he can call "his
folks"? I loved that little boy! What more
is there which I can do ? Just one thing—
Pray,—and I can't do enough of that.
From Edith who took them to Metz I
heard these things. They hadn't said more
than two words among them—the two little boys I mean, who were leaving us, the
whole way to Metz. Joseph just kept his
head down and looked sober, most of the
time. Did he really realize? At the station
in Metz, he didn't want to leave Edith. He
didn't want to go with his mother and
grandmother who were there to meet him.
He just ran desperately from the train into
the station—away from them. Finally the
social worker commanding said, "Partezvite" (Leave quickly) and managed the separation of the three from Edith.
And so—tonight—my heart aches.
mal au coeur.

J'ai

Oklahoma Youth Conference
The

third

Youth

Conference

of

the

Oklahoma Brethren in Christ church will
be held on the Jabbok Bible School Campus, Thomas, Oklahoma, September 1, 2
and 3, 1950. You are cordially invited to
attend. Make your plans now. For further
information

write:

Thomas, Oklahoma.
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How Love Found Its Goal
Genesis to Revelations
Long, long ago in those ages of old,
Long time before the sweet story was
told,
Far, far beyond the beginning of time
Ere the sun, moon and stars in their
glory did shine;
Our dear heavenly Father and Christ the
Son,
The dear Holy Spirit . . . these three in
one,
In their homes somewhere in the realms
above
Were watching an unborn world to lavish
ths-ir love.
Oh! love unsurpassed, so boundless divine,
That moved the great God ere the morning of time,
With thousands of angels to move at His
will
Created by Him His plans to fulfill,
Yet His love longed for something that
these could not bring,
Nor yet did He find it in the songs they
would sing.
Love longed for creation, the creation of
man.
Just like His own image, Oh marvelous
plan!
Then God in His wisdom, impelled by His
love,
Made plans up in heaven, they settled it
above,
They counted the cost and love sought its
goal,
Then came the beginning in those ages of
old.
So the Spirit of God in power did sweep
Through the void and the darkness o'er
the face of the deep.
In that hush profound, in that deep dark
night,
God broke up the darkness, spoke, "Let
there be light."
Now comes the crown of creation
Love gets a glimpse of its goal,
God planned a glorious future,
Made man a living soul,
Then He placed him in a garden
And gave him a lovely wife,
Thpv ate of the fruit abundant,
They ate of the tree of life.
But God in His love had forbidden
(They did not know just why)
To eat of the tree of knowledge
Lest they should surely die.
But alas one day the tempter
This deadly foe of man,
Struck a blow at God's creation,
Determined to thwart His plan.
Oh! what a sad picture before us,
Oh! what is the verdict now,
The sting of death is upon us—
Its mark is on every brow.
Now God is moved to pity
Must love now miss its goal?
No, I'll promise the world a Redeemer
Who'll pay the price of the soul.
As God looked down through the ages
Love saw a ray of hope.
He looked past prophets and sages
Past the blood of bulls and goats,
As He looked down through the future,
He beheld a stream of blood.

Oh! why this great slaughter,
Oh why this crimson flood.
Is this the price of redemption?
Will this bring love to its «-oal?
No sin remains unconquered;
Sin dominates the soul.
God looks at the world in pity,
Says, "This shedding of blood
cease."
I promised the world a Redeemer,
I promised a Prince of Peace.

must

How love is thrilled at the answer,
Oh! who will the redeemer be?
Wilt it be an angel from heaven?
Or a cherub by the crystal sea?
Could Moses be so worthy?
Could Elias pay the price?
Or will it take the best of heaven
To make the sacrifice?
Ah! who then can be so worthy,
This victory must be won.
Heaven answers, love is listening—
The answer comes—God's only Son,
Now the question rests with Jesus;
Will He leave His throne above?
Will He lay down His throne in glory?
Will He disappoint God's love?
Oh, now will Jesus falter?
Will He think the price too great?
No. "I'll give my life to redeem them
I'll die on the cross for their sake."
Yes, Christ is moved to compassion,
As He looks on a world that's lost;
Tells the Father, "I'll redeem them,
Oh, I will pay the cost."
He thought of the teeming millions,
Of dark Gethsemane—
He thought, how can I fail them,
He thought of Calvary.
Ah! now comes loves sweetest story
The dearest that ever was told,
It's mingled with joy and sorrow,
The story, sweet story of old.
One night on the hills of Judea
While shepherds were watching their
sheep;
A light suddenly shined from Heaven
And fear o'er their hearts did creep.
Ah! love now sends a message—
Of hope to a dying world,
First told to these lonely shepherds—
Now o'er the earth it is hurled.
The shepherds, while watching and gazing,
At the light that dazzled their eyes,
Heard strains of music from heaven
And angels appeared in the skies.
Oh! brother, when you hear the sweet story
Don't you wish you could have been there,
Heard the song that the angels were singing
Seen that heavenly choir in the air.
For this had the world been waiting.
This message of truth and love.
God's mercy could not refuse it,
Christ could not stay above;
When the world was lost and dying,
Dying, yes, dying for His love;
Oh! think what a scene in heaven
As Christ steps down from the throne,
And bids farewell to glory,
He goes to seek His own.
He looks at the lowly manger,
He thinks of the humble birth,
A Son of Joseph and Mary;
A man down here on the earth.

252

(16)

E V A N G E L I C A L

He looks at the enemy's forces
Awaiting Him from the skies,
He looks at the world in pity—
He cannot let them die.
He goes—all the hosts of heaven
Awaits for His return
His love that never faileth
From its goal shall never turn.

Why did the world refuse Him?
Has love now missed its goal?
Must Jesus return empty handed
Without the price of the soul?
By the world despised, rejected—
Yet thou gavest me a few—
Father forgive those that hate me
They know not what they do.

One day on the banks of Jordan,
By this lovely stream so fair,
All Jerusalem gathered to hear a messenger
there.
Oh, words of magic sweetness,
Let them o'er the earth be hurled,
"Behold the Lamb of God," he cried!
"That taketh away the sin of the world."
Oh think what an introduction
The world has now received
Introduced to the man Christ Jesus,
Man and duty intervened.
My tongue and pen both fail me
And words cannot express,
The depth and love of Jesus,
Behold your Christ, heaven's best.
Leaving scenes of the Jordan behind Him
He is led to the wilderness,
Here tempted and tried and hungry,
Why must He go through the test?

One solemn night in Gethsemane,
My Jesus prayed alone,
No human friends offered comfort,
Forsaken by His own.
With the sins of the world upon Him,
He bore them all alone—
The cup that He drank so bitter
Thy will Father, not mine own.
I came to the world, I loved them;
I came to pay the cost—
I came by the way of the manger,
I'll return by the way of the cross.
Now behold this blessed Jesus,
O'er His face blood trickling down,
On that sacred head of Jesus
They placed a thorny crown.

Oft while the world was sleeping,
He alone on Olive's brow
Would plead and commune with the Father,
For you and me did He bow,
With the deepest and tenderest compassion
And a heart overflowing with love;
His head found no soft downy pillow,
This blessed Christ from above.
Oft and alone in the garden,
Thero Jesus loved to pray;
After the crowds had pressed Him,
After the close of day.
Never too tired and weary
To heal some broken heart,
Never too high to be lowly—
To the vilest His love would impart.
Now He stops to cleanse a leper,
Then he leaps and shouts for joy,
Gives sight to blind Bartimeus,
Then praises his lips would employ,
Now He meets a sorrowing widow
Bereaved of her only boy,
Go! He lives! How it thrills her
And her heart overflows with joy.
Now He meets a Samaritan woman
By Jacob's well so deep,
Unfolds her life before her,
She would have fallen at His feet,
Then she hastens back to her city
Tells her friends what came to her life.
He told me all that ever I did,
Oh! is this the Christ?
The halt and sick, the lame and blind,
The weary, worn and sad
Sought just one touch from Jesus,
It banished sorrows and made them glad.
Sometimes when the tempest was raging
And the waves were dashing high,
He rescues His struggling disciples
"Be not afraid, it is I."
Oh! brother when the old boat is rocking
And you think you will go down at sea,
Just send up a wireless to Jesus;
You're only on Galilee.
Jesus loved those who rejected Him,
He loved the sad and lone,
He wept over those who refused Him,
Qft would He weep o'er His own;
"Oh Jerusalem! Jerusalem!
I am your promised King,
Oh! could I fold you to my bosom
As a hen shields her brood under her
wing."
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Yonder a mother weeping,
Heaven and nature mourn,
Crushed beneath His burden,
Heartbroken, condemned, forlorn,
The angry mob moves onward,
"Away with Christ!" they cry,
Oh! cruel cross, oh Calvary;
Jesus condemned to die.
See the angry mob on Calvary,
See the cruel cross on the ground.
Upon its rugged timbers
They lay our Jesus down.
Not one murmur or complaint,
Oh! hear those dreadful blows,
Through the hands and feet of Jesus
Those cruel spikes were drove.
Oh! what solemn moments,
Jesus upon the cross!
Think, our sins He bore them—
Oh! think how much they cost.
Jesus heartbroken and dying;
Blood falls on the rocks beneath;
From the thorn crowned head of Jesus
From His spike-torn hands and feet—
Jesus condemned as a sinner.
The Father hides His face,
Jesus cries out in anguish,
And darkness shrouds the place,
My God, my God, breaks the silence,
Why hast thou forsaken me?
He bows his head, "It is finished,
I commend my Spirit to Thee."
"It is finished." Heaven heard it.
How it pierced the vaulted skies,
Love has almost conquered;
Has almost won the prize,
The foe will soon be conquered;
Though it slew God's only Son,
O'er sin, death, hell and the grave
Complete victory must be won,
Sin it slew but could not conquer
Death—it reigned.
But all in vain the tomb was sealed
And hell the Christ could not enchain.
Back to the Father returning,
Triumphant o'er the foe;
Heaven's music sounds far grander

Then before He came below.
Jesus sits down by the Father,
Points to Calvary's crimson flood.
Love now sings a song of redemption,
Redeemed by Jesus' blood.
Some day we'll here cast anchor,
Sail the stormy seas no more,
At last we've made the harbor,
At last we've made the shore."
First of all we'll meet our Jesus;
Our Jesus who loves us so,
Jesus paid it, paid it all, all to Him I owe.
Love is enraptured, satisfied,
Love has made the goal.
The redeemed sing the songs of redemption,
In the homeland of the soul.
—Author Unknown.

News Notes
Students Leave for Europe
A group of forty-five students and other
individuals, representing nine Mennonite
and Brethren in Christ colleges left for
Europe on June 16. The purpose of the
European tour is two-fold: (1) to study
conditions and life in Europe, among the
Mennonites and otherwise, and (2) to make
a contribution to post-war rehabilitation by
a period of voluntary service. The group
plans to return from England on August 31.
The Student program is planned by the
Council of Mennonite and Affiliated Colleges, with Menno Travel Service, and the
M(JC Voluntary Service office assisting.
Summer Service Units Open
Fifteen hospital units and eleven other
service units in Canada, the United States
and Mexico will provide summer work for
220 young people. In the hospital units, the
volunteers serve as attendants, in occupational and recreational therapy, and in other
capacities. Other units include community
welfare; Bible school teaching; service to
orphans, .delinquents and other unfortunate
children, work among migrant laborers;
construction of an MCC mental hospital;
help at the MCC headquarters; and other
work. Units will continue until mid-August.
In addition to these units, six more European units have been planned to provide
challenging work for 46 additional American student volunteers and over 100 European young people.
These service assignments take young
people into places of acute human need,
where they not only can make a significant
contribution, but also can gain a clearer
vision of Christian service in a world of sin
and need.
Dried Eggs Secured for Relief Use
A total of 33,600 pounds of dried whole
eggs have been secured from U.S. Government sm'plus, for use in foreign relief. Of
this amount, 6,104 pounds are being sent to
Austria, and the balance to Germany. This
supply of dried eggs is free of charge at
point of storage, which is Forth Worth,
Texas. Transportation to the port of Houston, Texas, is at MCC expense.

